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was the monarch always, never the father. Mon-
seigneur had not the slightest influence with the King.
If he showed any preference for a person it was
enough! That person was sure to be kept back by
the King. The King was so anxious to show that
Monseigneur could do nothing, that Monseigneur after
a time did not even try. He contented himself by com-
plaining occasionally in monosyllables, and by hoping
for better times.

The body of Monseigneur so soon grew decomposed,
that immediate burial was necessary. At midnight on,
Wednesday he was carried, with but little ceremony,
to Saint-Denis, and deposited in the royal vaults. His
funeral services were said at Saint-Denis on the i8th
of the following June, and at Notre Dame on the 3rd
of July. As the procession passed through Paris
nothing but cries, acclamations, and eulogiums of the
defunct were heard. Monseigneur had, I know not
how, much endeared himself to the common people
of Paris, and this sentiment soon gained the provinces;
so true it is/that in France it costs little to its Princes
to make themselves almost adored!

The King soon got over his affliction for the loss of
this son of fifty. Never was a man so ready with tears,
so backward with grief, or so promptly restored to his
ordinary state. The morning after the death of Mon-
seigneur he rose late, called M. de Beauvilliers into his
cabinet, shed some more tears, and then said that from
that time Monseigneur le Due de Bourgogne and
Madame la Duchesse de Bourgogne were to enjoy
the honours, the rank, and the name of Dauphin and
of Dauphine, Henceforth I shall call them by no
other names.